Dream Cadences

THREEFOLD FLOWER
A truth^flower with bright petals I bear:   .
A blossom-sun,
A radiant grace of golden glare,
I run
Along the luminous rays
Of myriad marvel-days
With every step is unfurled
The dream of a wakened world,
In a second's flight
I gain the treasure of the Infinite.
A faith-flower of ivory petals I bear:
A blossom-star,
Of peaceful grace in a glorious air
Afar
From the world's higlwridged mountains
Purer than cold fountains
Snow-dissolved, white
I flow in a trance of delight,
In a second's flight
I gain the ethereal Infinite.